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A*  any  may  vriali  to  *<•«  ; 

Ij  I  thr  walli.  be  fair  au.1  Htronx, 

Tin-  Unlit  of  U.-aveu  lx  fr»v.” 

"  l-r l  tie*  tltx.r  br  wi.l<»u.l  «rau.  , 
Tb.-  r ii trance-  eaaily  known  ; 

Aiul  over  that  outran.  •-  jilacc  im* 

A  d..)|>hiu  carved  In  atone." 

Si.  *j  ak.  the  oil!  nter>  liant. 

With  trembling  joy  M|«ke  be  : 

For  bin  b.  arf  wax  full  of  thank* 

For  tbe  miracle  wrought  at  ura 


;tiu.  f.m 


1  am. 


[From  the  “Cocnhill"  Magazine.) 

^  “AN  UGLY  DOG.  ’ 

“S|»litsh-  splash,"  w.nt  tlmt  \vvitilu<l 
ilug  through  thr  nuul,  his  oars  hanging  down 
ah 1 1  hia  tail  betwffU  his  legs. 

“Oh  !  tin*  ugly  clog  !"  cried  two  young 
girls  who  wrrr  carrying  homo  clothes  from 
<ho  wash. 


remarks  with  them  from  tlu*  threshold  of  in  pursuit  of  the  clog,  I  foresaw  that  I  should  “  Oh,  Ood ! — oh,  God  !  Let  that 
tho  pu)>ho  house,  s to<»<l  a  servant  in  breech-  l»o  lod  to  olio  of  those  sickly  uestu  of  fev^r,  alone,"  faltered  tho  unhappy  wretch, 
c«,  smoking  a  long  clay  pipe;  the  dog  was  where  poverty,  thse&se,  have  to  rise  ;  “  it's  my  snjjper  for  to-night.  Jim 

standing  skill  ;  lmt  all  at  once,  l>eforo  I  hail  their  ul>odes  set  up  in  ]K‘nimn|p)oe  ;  and  I  doesn't  want  anything  ;  he  picks  up  pkmty 
had  time  to  suspect  what  was  going  to  hap-  wms  not  wrong.  ,,  in  the  street*.  Oh! — eh!  I  dud]  starve  if 

jam,  lie  rose  up  on  his  hind  legH  and  com-  The  dog,  running  faster  tliau  ever  now,  ms  you  give  him  that  bone.** 
immced  walking  gravely  round  in  circles.  if  he  felt  more  airiid  for  his  basket  amongst  “  I  will  buy  you  something  to  eat,"  I  an 
The  man  with  the  breeches  and  the  clay  the  ravenous  crowds  than  lie  hod  done  at  swered,  taking  up  tlie  bone,  to  which  then' 
pipe  uttered  a  cry  of  surprise.  The  twu  the  West  End,  liolted  suddeuly  up  a  narrow  was  not  a  particle  of  flesh  left.  “Here, 


"  Oli  !  the  ugly  hmte  !  shouted  a  cartel  ,  otliei>i  and  tlic  coachmen  raist-  \  their  heads,  side  street,  where  there  was  no  room  for  a  Jim,"  said  I,  holding  it  out.  But  the  dog. 

and  he  gHve  his  whip  a  loud  crack  to  flight-  Ali(]t  ujion  seeing  this  strung  '  sight,  left  cab  to  jmiak.  I  paid  the  driver,  and  jumped  instead  of  accepting  the  )»one,  thokrd  wfri- 

cn  him.  But  the  dog  took  no  heed  of  them,  their  wrik  and  clustered  up  to  look.  A  few  out.  It  won  a  filthy  street,  but  tlmt  was  a  fully  at  his  master  to  ask  for  leave. 

He  ran  patiently  on,  only  stopping  at  the  niore  jx^jde  attracted  by  tile  noise,  came  '  secondary  mutter.  Where  the  dog  went  I*  “No!  no!  Jim,"  jam  ted  the  miacr  fcar- 


uaM 

fully  ;  and  the  dog  turned  away  his  h«tul, 
refilling  to  Is*  eutie»-j. 
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CHURCHES. 


b \Ki ix7  —  fra> sus  nurr. 

firvr  I  >R-  Sn.  BBi.BT,  1‘iitor.  Servlets  rvery  Kiiu.lay 
at  iw  ,  A.  V"  Bti'l  7,\  F  M. 

r».nwjrTA!rt  episcopal— ubertt  street. 

Ktv  Mm.  Danner.  R»n*W.  S<  r»u.  »  every  Siuj.1b>  ^ 
i  11  A  M  an, I  Yv,  V  M. 

METMOIilST  EP1W  <  ‘PvL — UB<>a1>  XT  BEET. 

Hev  Mr.  Seexxjjeveb.  Faxt*>r.  Services  every  HiuiiUy  ! 
BI  lie,  A.  M  .  bdU  7‘,  I'.  M.  * 

riM<r  l-MEABTTTB.IV!*— BI> « > W E I KLX»  EvMK. 

•  llev  Mb.  K.xoX.  I'axb.r.  Hurricta  every  Sundays!  10', 

A  M.‘.  »»*l  7*,  R  M  SunJay  Scbiml  fr«>u.  I'J  VI.  till  1  P.  M 
I  rayer  tuee-tins  TliurMvbyr  at  7'*  P.  M. 

\A  l>7  MINhTER  EREABriERi  AS—  FRANKI-IR  xTREET. 

Iltv  Dr.  Ke!«!«ei>t.  I*aator.  Sum  lav  ^rvitra  »t  111', 

A  M.,  »nil  7',  P.  M.  Sunday  School  affer  inoruingv 
aervii  o  Prayrr  tn«eting  Tburailsy  at  7\  p.hl.  Youna 
p.x.j.k  '»  Prayr  Meeting  Tuemlsy  at  e  P.  M 

•  .EM.Vf.VN  EREAlxrTERIOi  CHTRCM. 

Kev.  Mb.  tSMRLljt.  pRMtor.  Sumlay  services  at^lo1, 
A.  M  a»<I  7  *,  p  M.  Stlnday  School  at  9  A.  M. 

W A  rhJCSni.VO  U.  £  CHI  AU  H. 

Rev  Mb.  Rcla<*»s,  Pasb*r.  Sunday  services  at  10', 

A  M  and  7*,  P.  VI.  Sunday  School  at  2',  P  M. 


SOCIETIES. 


BL>><  ■StnKLb  VOOOK,  No.  4U.,  A.  E  A  A.  M. 

Meets  in  Masonic  liall.  Railroad  Ave,  1st  and  Jd'i’uis- 
tiay  of  each  mouth, 

OLIVE  BR  iSCH  LODGE.  SO.  51.  t  0.  O.  F 
Meets  every  Wednesday  evening  over  Hargrave*  .V 
Hayes's  Hardware  store.  ^ 

BLOOMFIELD  DIV1MOS.  SO.  47,  S.  OF  T. 

Meet*  -u  Wednesday  eveuings  tu  Unangxt  Hall 
I  y TKRi-RIKK  COL'SCIL.  SO.  3S,  O.  V.  A.  M. 

Meets  Friday  evemngs  in  Unangat  Hall. 

I.  a  OF  O.  T.  MO.  148. 

>Un  U<  wit;  evenings  in  Unaagst  Ban. 


He  wax  |>aH*iu(f  the  Brixtol  quay 
In  the  te>  tli  iff  a  fearful  gale. 

And  be  told  of  Lis  home-bound  »!>ip, 

Ami  hia  lixt-  uerx  all  turned  i>afe. 

Tlie  rivk»!  tbe  r>M'ks  in  tbe  rhanmr) ' 

She  must  ibdtt  be  dashed  to  a  Wreck. 

With  all  the  wealth  in  the  cabin, 

*  And  all  Uod's  soul*  on  deck  ! 

"Tbit  w--altli  shall  be  CJotl'H,"  xaid  Colston, 

A  ist  be  ma<le  hitu  a  sr>letnn  vow,, 

"It  be  graciouidy  H]>art  k  those  iirtctnus  livea; 
Salt  thre-ugh  the  U  nicest  uowJ" 

I  1  #  *  •  *  •  0  •  •  • 

•  \ 

On  tbe  ahip  w  as  wild  confusion  , 

••She  has  xprnng  a  leak  !  “  they  cry  ; 

"To  the  pumps,  aud  pump  for  yoiirUvi  M  ! 

If  the  water  gam,  we  die.” 

They  pump  with  a  desp-  rate  vigor  ; 

They  try  t«i  stop  the  leak  . 

Hut  the  water  gams  upon  ttieui,  , 

Ami  their  hopes  ami  arm*  grow  weak. 

"  Pump  on.  my  men,"  cried  the  luptaiti, 

"  Tbe  barbor  is  just  In  sight  ;  ! 

Work  ou  for  your  live»  n»-day.  j  . 

<i*jd  knows  where  We  rest  to’Silght.” 

[  0 

Tlu  n  the  water  suddeuly  lexHi  nuti 
The  captain  went  tu  the  hold. 

With  wondrunB  looks  returning  ; 

•-Uod's  ways’* re  manifold.” 

*'  We  could  not  check  the  water. 

Nor  stop  the  leak,"  iploth  he  ; 

•'Hutk»tnl  has  stopped  it  thoroughly 
With  a  dolphin  from  tbe  sea  •  V 

Twas  thus  they  came  to  tbe  harlior  ; 

Aud  though  they  were  nearly  a  wreck. 

The  wealth  was  all  in  the  eabiu. 

Clod's  precious  souls  on  the  duck. 

Mothers,  sisters,  and  sweetbt  artfi 
Catfie  thronging  to  the  quay. 

To  hear  of  God's  great  miracle— 

The  leak  which  was  shqqx-d  at  sea. 

*  *  •  •  '  .■*  *  .  *  *  * 

And  tbe  school  was  built  by  the  merchant, 
Aud  tbe  children  wear  to  this  day 
A  dolphin  deftly  woven 
im  the  sleeves  of  their  garments  gray. 


riTesHuigH  when  tlipit  were  too  iunn>  em-  an<l  joined  lift.  Wr  soon  fursod  a  ring,  would  go  :  und  tluu»  I  dutlgp*!  aftur  him, 

riagrs  for  him  to  pafts,  but  not  woniiug  to  soouied  to  pleane  tlu*  dog  to  Ki*t*  uh  all  tirnt  down  u  crooked  nlley,  thou  through  a 

Imsy  hiuiHplf  at  all  as  to  what  propln  ^tid.  lU-uaud  him,  for  he  gmveiy  wiiggt*d  Ills  tail  foul  court,  and  lastly  up  a  pa^aage  where  it  “  How  long  have  yon  Wh  laid  up  likfl 

or  wlmt  they  thought  about  him.  onco  to  uud  fro  and  tried  to  put  mow*  spirit  was  pitch  dark.  Ht*re  I  groped  my  way  this  ?'  was  my  next  qmwtion.  Iwmiigrow- 

He  ran  on  ho  for  n  long  way.  into  his  exertjm\  He  walked  five  times  along  a  damp  wall,  and  stumbled  upon  the  ing  sick  at  heart 

No  doubt  of  it,  he  was  an  ugly  dog.  round  on  his  lmul  legs,  looking  fixedly  lie-  ^  first  step  of  a  stahviuvo.  Being  a  smoker,,  “  Ten  weeks,  air— oh,  ten  weeks,"  groaned 

wan  lean  aiul  si-ruggy.  His  coat  was  of  a  f,,rt- liim  like  a  soldier  on  duty,  and  doing  however,  I  had  some  vesuvians  about  me.  the  man — who  had  caught  the  hone  out  of 

dirty  gray  color,  and  in  many  places  tlie  jtjs  l„.st,  poor  dog  ! — I  could  sec  that— -to  I  struck  one,  lit  ^a  piece  of  tw’iated  paj>er  my  hand  and  thrust  it  under  his  pillow — 

hair  was  worn  of!  in  patches./  Neither  were  mftke  u'g  hiugh.  For  my  part,  seeing  tlie  with  it,  and  by  the  moment’s  dame  I  thus  “  ten  weeks  ;  aud  when  I  fell  ill,  the  dog 


easily.  But  I  softened  my  voice  aud  cried 
out  “Good  dog  !  j  good  dog  !"  trying  thereby 
to  appease  him.  *1  suppose  that  his  instinct 
told  him  tlmt  I  was  not  an  eueluy,  for  he 


there  any  tokens  that  he  had  ever  been  a  others  remain  speechless  in  their  astonish-  obtained  descried  the  .dog  making  his  way 
handsome  dog,  and  tlmt  his  present  state  of  j  m<>nt,  I  laughed  aloud  to  encourage  him  ;  up  a  creaky  flight  of  wooden  steps,  battered 
wretchedness  was  owing  merely  to  sudden  imt'shaD  I  say  tlie  truth  ?  I  felt  more  ready 
misfortune.  He  looked,  on  the  contrary,  as  rry  /There  was  something  inexpressibly 
though  he  hod  always  been  an  ill- fed  dog,  -SiUl  i^  the  serious  expression*  of  this  lonely 
having  desultory  habits,  no  home  to  go  to.  (jop;  performing  by  himself  afew  tricks  that 
and  seldom  anything  better  to  eat  than  a  sotlu.  absent  master  had  taught  him,  and  do- 
cluince  bone  or  a  crust  pickojl  up  hi  tlie  gut-  jng  W)  0f  own  accord,  with  some  secret 

tel*.  Yes,  he  was  certainly  a  miserable  dog.  end  in  view  that  himself  only  could  know  of.  turned  round  to  sniff  my  trowsers,  and, 

But  onderetl  to  see  him  run  so  obsti-  After  taking  a  moment’s  rest  he  set  to  work  when  I  struck  a  second  vesuvian,  heconaent- 
natcly  m  the  middle  of  the  road,  wlieu  there  uf!rnin.  but  this  time  on  his  fore-feet,  pretend- }  ed  to  my  atvompiuiying  him  without  doing 
was  room  in  plenty  for  him  on  the  pavement.  jnf,  to  stand  on  his  head.  .And  wlmt  a  poor,  auytliing  else  but  continue  Ixis  sniffing.  We 
He  was  a  small  dog,  and  by  trotting  dose  ;  intelligent  head  it  was,  as  almost  shaAing  ,  went  up  three  stories  in  this  way,  until  we 
Under  the  shop-fronts  he  could  have  slipped  the  ground,  it  looked  appealingly  at  us  all,  reached  the  garret  floor.  There  were  two 
unnoticed  through  the  crowd,  and  not  have  an,i  seemed  to  say  7  “  Please,  do  not  play  doors  face  to  face,  and  one  of  t^iemhada 
exposed  himself  to  be  run  over  by  tlie  Cabs  unv  jq-miks  with  me;  for  really  I  am  not  do-  latch  with  u  piece  of  string  tied  to  it  The 
and  wliipped  by  the  carters.  But  no:  he  jng  tlii%  for  fun.”  When  he  laid  walked  string  dangled  with  a  loop  at  its  end  to 
preferred  the  road  where  the  mud  was,  and  round  on  his  head  until  he  was  weary,  he  within  a  few  inches  of  the  floor.  The  dog 
he  ran  straight  la-fore  lpm,  without  looking  lay  down  in  the  midst  of  the  ring,  and  made  raised  one  of  lus  forepawa,  preeeed  it  on  the 
right  or  left,  just  exactly  aa  if  lie  knew  the  believe  to  lie  dead.  He  went  through  all  loop,  and  by  this  means  opened  the  door, 
way.  the  convulsions  of  a  dying  dog,  breathing  We  l>oth  walked  in  together. 

I  might  have  paid  no  more  attention  to  heavily,  panting,  suffering  his  lower  jaw  There  was  a  rushlight  burning  in  the  neck 
this  dog,  for  there  are  enough  of  whom  l  to  fall,  and  then  turning  over  motionless.  ,  of  u  ginger- beer  bottle.  There  was  an  empty 
take  no  notice  ;  but  I  observed  that  he  had  And  he  did  tliis  so  well,  that  a  stout,  honest-  saucepan  in  a  grate  wuthout  a  fire.  Home 
a  collar  round  his  neck,  and  that  to  this  col-  fat -^d  woman,  who  had  l*een  looking  on  tattered  clothes  were  hanging  on  the  back 


went  out  and  brought  me  Wk  a  j>enny  in 
his  mouth.  Since  then,  I  l nought  him  a 
iu  places  and  rotting  from  mold.  He  bark-  basket,  and  he  goes  out  every  day  •  •  • 

fh 


ed  when  he  suw  the  light,  and  growled  un*  but  he’s — he’s  idle,  sir — he\  idle  ;  he  brings 

he  uaetfto 


lar  was  attached  a  basket.  This  set  me  to  without  laughing,  exclaimed,  “  Poor  1  toast !” 
thinking  ;  for  a  dog  who  carries  a  basket  is  ttnd  draw  her  hand  acrtWi  her  eyes 


-either  a  dog  sent  out  on  an  errand,  or  a  run¬ 
away  dog  who  has  left  his  master,  and  does 
not  know  where  to  go.  Now  which  could 
this  one  be  ?  If  he  was  a  dog  that  ran  on 
errands,  why.  did  not  Iris  owners  feed  him 


In-tter, 
_  spare  ? 


ODDS  AND  ENDS. 


so  that  his  ribs  should  look  less 
But  if  he  was  a  dog  who  had  left 


The  rain  con  trim  eTtp  fall,  but  not  one  of 
us  thought  of  moving,  |only  the  dog,  when 
he  had  lain  dead  a  minute  got  up  and  shook 
himself,  to  show  as  all  that  the  performance 
was  ended.  Ho  had  displayed  the  extent 
of  w  hat  he  knew,  and  now  came  forward  to 
receive  his  fee.  He  stood  np  on 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 


Office  open  from  6  l-’4  o'clock  A.  M.,to  9  P.  M* 

M<-nvy  scut  by  Money  Order  without  danger  of  loss 
«•<  ail  parts  of  the  Cuiud.  State*,  at  the  following  rates 

On  order*  not  exceeding . flO .  5  cents. 

Over  fl*>.  and  not  exceeding .  20 . 10  •• 

20.  and  not  exceed  tug . 30 . 13  ** 

**  30,  and  not  t-xceesllng .  40.. ....20  •* 

••  40,  and  not  exceeding .  60 . 25 


his  muster,  and  run  away  into  the  world  to  logs  ug^in,  and  walking  to  each  of  us  sepa- 

_  face  care  and  trouble  alone,  wiiut  hardships.  *nt*dy.  _n-vxw-,,l  tPo  pevH-nvw.  4k~*  u  r.rJ-i., 

Thei  home-  ctienlT — /\> aTKiTlg  aT>out  Willi T or  what  orueltiee  had  he  had  to  suffer,  that  kiiown  as  “bogging."  I  was  the  first  to 

baby  in  the  night.  iie  should  have  taken  such  a  step  in  dispair  ? 

A  man  may  not  like  the  fashion  of  his  I  felt  I  should  like  to  have  these  questions 
nose,  but  he  follows  it.  answered,  for  there  was  something  of  mys-  j  lowed  my  hand  patiently  to  my  waist-coat 

A  note  for  the  nose — A  perfumt-rs  business  k'ry  them  ;  I  therefore  followed  the  dog.  pocket.  Tlie  basket  round  his  neck  was  a 


whom  he  came.  He  gazed  at  me  inquiring 
Iy  with  Iris  soft  eyes  wide  opened,  and  fol 


Mail*  cluae  and  arrive  aa  follows  : — 

TIME  OF  CLOSING.  TIME  OF  AHXUV.CL. 

7  A  M..  and  3  F.  M.  8  43  A.  M  .  and  5.45  F.  M. 

Tbe  maiu  connect  at  Newark  witii  th«  Philadelphia,  fjght  and  a  buy  cutter  at  the  same  time,  and 

Balumore.  Washington,  and  through  Southern,  both 


ought  to  be  lucrative.  Of  all  business  it 
brings  the  best  perscenAage. 

A  plaiu  old  gentleman  botvsts  that  the 
nearest  approach  to  jewelry  he  ever  wore 
w  its  a  stone  bruise,  ou  his  heel. 

A  Bedding  youth  attempted  to  run  a  dog 


morning  and  afternoon.  *  * 

Foreign  mall#  clone  at  3  F.  M.  on  tlie  day  previous  to 
the  sailing  of  steamer. 

Stamped  euveltqx-s  and  new* -wrapper*  are  sold  to  the 
public.  *  , 

04T  The  Poat  Office  Def^rtiuent  having  provided  per¬ 
fect  safety  for  the  transmission  of  until  sums  of  money, 
by  Money  Order  or  Registered  Letter*,  it  is  hoped  that 
persons  having  occasion  to  use  the  mail*  for  remitting 
money.  wiU  avail  themtely*  of  the  aecurity  thus  af-  insanity, 
forded.  Horace  Dodd.  P.  M. 

Danks  anh  insurance. 


now  dredges  his  proboscis  with  his  other 
hand. 

Francis  Joseph  of  Austria  has  a  mania  fur 
rogues’  skulls,  aiul  has  collected  four  hun¬ 
dred  which  the  owners  have  no  further] 
use  for.  i 


Dr. 


Stillman,  who  testified  to  Mrs.  Fair’s 
was  asked  if  ho  had  ever  read 


|)KOPLE'9  SAVINGS  INSTITl'TIOX. 

This  popular  institution  is  located  in 

I  •  •,  i 

RHODES'S  BUILDING, 

BROAD  STKUrr,  xewakk,  v.  J. 

% 

It  i*  within  a  few  doors  of  the  Morris  A  Essex  rail 
rv*4  depot,  and  continue*  to  pay  interest  on  deposits  at 
the  rats  of  aeven  (7)  per  cent,  per  annum.  It  being  an 
-  up  town  "  institution.  It  ia  largely  patronized  bj*  •*  up 
town  "  people,  as  weU  aa  those  fr^pi  the  Mwnships  near 

by  Patronage  solicited.  J 

H  M  RHODES.  Prenulcnt. 

J  a  me*  A.  Hedden.  Treasurer. 


a  dull  wet  day  in  Winter  ;  the  rain  had  been 
falling.  A  gray  fog  was  spreading  its  vapors 
along  the  road,  and  every  one  looked  cold 
and  uncomfortable.  A  tew-  shops  were  being 
lighted  up  here  and  there,  for  evening  was 
setting  in.  5ut  the  contrast  between  the 
gMre  of  tlie  gas  and  the  occasional  glow  of 
the  red  eoal  tires  burning  cheerily  in  the 
grates  of  ground- floor  parlors',  oidy  served 
to -make  the  streets  seem  moVe  dark  and 
dreary.  And  yet  the  dog  went  pattering  ou, 
going  a  sort  of  quick  jog-trot  pace,  keeping 
Stoblo  on  Insanity.  He  said  he  had,  aud  1  his  cat's  always  down,  and  paying  no  atten- 
was  then  told  that  tln-re  was  no  such  author,  tion  either  to  tlie  omnibuses  that  rolled  by 
A  Milesian  born  on  the  last  day  of  the  him,  the  costermongers  who  swore  at  him, 
year  felicitates  himself  on  the  narrow  escape  or  the  other  dogs  who  stopped  at  times  with 
from  not  being  bom  at  all.  “Be  jabers,"  a  puzzled  air,  and  gazed  at  him  with  silent 
said  he,  “  and  if  it  had  pot  been  till  the  !  wonder.  I  had  fo  step  out  fast  to  keep  up 
next  day  what  would  have  became  of  me  ?’’  with  him.  It  was  astonishing  how  that 

.An  In.li.ui  chut,  in  » 7flign.phK.ffi.-e  in  “<*uuliJ  dog  t'olUd  trot  1  ofraid  more 
Montana,  being  told  that  the  operator  than  once,  that  he  would  diatance  mo.  but, 
was -'talking  with  a  white  brother  two  thnnl*  to  the  ta«k  ho  tad  of  always  keep- 
thousand  miles  distant,"  gave  it  as  his  mg  to  the  middle  of  the  road,  I  was  proven- 
opinion  that  it  was  theM  longest  talk ’’ ho 


We  were  in  Oxford  street,  iu  that  part  of  round  one  with  a  lid  to  it  tied  down  with  n 
it  which  lies  between  the  Marble  Arch  and  J  string,  ami  a  little  slit  in  tho  lid  through 
Duke  street,  and  the  dog  wits  running  in  ,  which  to  put  in  money.  I  dropped  in  a 
the  direction  of  the  Regent  Circus.  It  was  shilling,  and  stooped  down  to  read  a  bit  of 


1" 
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IEmfx  Couovy  National  Bauk  Building.) 
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hud  ever  witnessed. 

“Cast-iron  Sinks”  is  tlie  legend  on  the 
sign  of  a  Hartford  plumber.  “Well,  who 
(hie)  said  it  dicin'  t  ?  ”  was  the  inquiry  of 
an  inebriated  man  of  ain,  who  read  it  over 
*  tliree  or  four  times  and  chuckled  when  he 
thought  he  saw  the  point. 

Unprotected  female  (awakening  old  gout, 
who  is  not  very  well) — “Oh,  mister,  would 
you  find  the  captain  ?  I’m  sure  we’re  in 
:  danger.  I’ve  been  watching  that  man  at  the 
wheel ;  he  keeps  turning  it  round,  first  one 
way  aud  then  the  other,  and  evidently 
doesn’t  know  Iris  own  mind.” 

A  smart  boy  in  one  of  the  public  schools 


ted  from  losing  sight  of  him.  We  passed 
North  Audley  street,  after  that  Duke  street 
and  we  then  came  opposite  a  small  street 
which  forms  a  very  narrow  and  dirty  thor-  ^tmazemeut. 


tui*  Company  in* ur«*  againat  loa*  »nd  iiamagr  by  of  Cadiz,  Pa. .  having  been  required  to  write 
Are.  Dwelling*.  Furniture,  BuiUlinga  and  Mi-n  ltandiso,  a  completion  on  some  part  of  the  human 
rt  favorable  r*u>*.  eitbef  on  th««  MTTt»AL  or  non  particd  body,  expanded  as  follows:  “  The  Throat 
fating  pla!<*.  —A  throat  is  convenient  to  have,  especially 

for  roosters  qnd  ministecn  The  former  eats 
'  com  and  crows  with  it  ;  the  latter  preaches 
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(  Bartered  in  dhx 

■  im.-r  on  Liberty  alrret,  a  few  doors  east  of  Broad. 
BLOOMFIELD. 


through  lris’n  aud  ties  it  up. 

There  is  a  man  in  Doyles  town  ten  years 
of  age  who  ate  eighty  breakfasts  a  few  days 
ago,  and  chopped. two  cords  of  wood  before 
walking  a  tnile;  or  else  he  was  two  years 
old  arid  chopped  ten  breakfasts  and  ate  a 
cord  of  wood  before  walking  eighty ^nriles; 
3  was  eighty  years  old  aud  chopped 

a  cord  of 


or  he 


TUI*  C»mpany  continue*  to  Insure  Dwellings,  Barns. 

'Store*  aud  other  country  property,  on  term,  more  fav-  |  ^  before  WaUun« 

wood  at  breakfast;  or  he  was  eighty  years 
old  and  walked  ten  miles  and  chopped  two 
z  b  Dcmn  President.  cords  of  wootl  before  breakfast.  It  was 


.Table  than  any  other  Company.  It  baa  no  dty  risks, 
aud  La  therefore  liable  to  no  great  disaster  like  tbe  Chi- 
cig<>  Bre.  Z  B.  DODD.  President. 

T  C  DODD.  Sm  *y  I 


somehow  tliat  wav. 


oughfarq,  the  end  of  which  is  nearest  Oxford 
street.  Herri  the  dog  paused  for  a  moment 
and  appeared  to  hesitate  as  to  wlmt  he 
should  do.  He  made  a  few  steps  forward, 
then  receded  ;  but,  finally,  seemed  to  make 
up  his  mind  aud  entered  the  street  still 
trotting.  There  was  no  one  there.  The 
dim,  drizzling  nun,  which  lufrf  begun  to  fall 
again,  the  cold  and  the  fog  had  all  scored 
away  the  habitual  frequenters  of  the^oHe  or 
or  two  sordid  eook-shops  that  line  both  sides 
of  the  way.  There  was  only  a  nig-antl-bone 
man  sorting  bottles  at  his  door  and  couglk- 
ing  wheezilv  from  old  age  and  misery.  Tlie 
tlog  went  on.  The  street  grows  aider  as 
oue  proceeds,  and  the  bouses  also  become 
Wtter  aiul  cleaner.  I  asked  myself  whether 
the  dog  could  possibly  have  his  homo  about 
here,  aud  whether  he  would  uot  suddenly 
ilisupjwur  down  an  area,  in  which  eme  tlie 
romance  of  the  thing  would  have  been  end¬ 
ed,  and  I  should  have  had  my  walk  for  noth¬ 
ing.  But  no,  he  turned  abruptly  off  at  a 
mews,  and,  after  a  few  seconds  of  the  same 
appurent  hesitation  as  before,  slackened  his 
pace  and  stopped  opposite  a  public  house. 

A  mows  is  never  quite  empty.  There  are 
always  grooms  loafing  about  iu  doorways,  or 
stable-boys  going  in  and  out  of  wosh-honSM. 
At  the  moment  when  the  dog  and  I  appear¬ 
ed,  a  coachman  was  lianiessing  two  horses 
to  a  brougham,  and  a  couple  of  men  were 
helping  him.  Opposite,  and  exchanging 


crumpled  paper  I  saw  hanging  loosely  from 
the  collar.  It  bore  tliese  words,  written  in 
a  shaky  hand  :  “  This  is  the  dog  of  a  poor 
man  who  Is  bed-stricken  ;  he  earns  the 
bread  of  his  master.  Good  people,  do  not 
keep  him  from  returning  to  his  home.”  The 
dog  thanked  me  for  my  offering  by  wagging 
his  toil,  and  then  passed  on  to  my  neigh¬ 
bor.  Human  nature  must  be  kinder  than 
people  think,  for  there  wae  uot  one  of  the 
spectators — not  even  he  with  the  breeches 
and  clay  pipe,  whose  face  hod  not  impressed 
me  unfavorably — but  gave  the  dog  some¬ 
thing.  As  for  him,  when  he  lipd  gone  his 
round,  he  harked  two^or  three  times  to  say 
good-bye,  and  then  pattered  contentedly 
away  at  the  same  jog-trot  pace  he  had  come. 

He  went  up  the  street,  and  I  followed 
him  ;  but,  when  he  had  reached  Oxford 
street,  he  quick<?ned  suddenly,  and  began 
to  run  hard,  as  if  his  day  was  ended  and  he 
wanted  to  get  home.  Evening  had  quite 
thllen  by  this  time,  and  I  felt  it  would  be 
useless  to  go  after  my  four-legged  mystery 
on  foot,  so  I  called  a  cab,  and  said  :  “Fol¬ 
low  that  dog,”  very  much  to  the  driver’s 


It  is  a  long  way  from  the  part  of  Oxford 
street  in  which*  we  were  to  Tottenham  Court 
road,  where  the  small  dog  led  met  But  I 
should  have  understood  the  journey  had  it 
not  have  been  made  at  such  a  furious  pace. 
The  dog  never  once  looked  round.  Twenty 
times  T  thought  he  would  be  crushed  by 
passing  vans  and  carriage*  ;  but  somehow 
he  go i  through  it.  He  had  an  extraordinary 
tact  for  finding  a  passage  between  horaee’ 
hoofs,  and,  like  a  true  London  dog  aa  he 
was,  he  showed  intimate  familiarity  with  all 
the  intricacies  of  crossings.  Still,  it  was 
some  relief  to  me,  l>oth  on  his  own  account 
and  on  mine,  when  I  saw  him  branch  off  at 
last  I  was  lieginnmg  to  fear  that  he  would 
never  stop,  that  he  had  ioinethiiig  of  th 
Wandering  Jew  in  him.  It  seemed  impos¬ 
sible  that,  without  taking  nny  rest,  without 
even  pausing  for  ai^iustant  to  draw  breath, 
such  a  very  lean  dog  should  keep  on  going 
so  long.  Tottenham  Court  road  (this  was 
about  eighteen  month*  ago)  used  to  be  a 
sort  of  fair  at  night-time.  It  is  a  lengthy 
highway  running  amidst  tangled  network 
of  sorry  streets,  the  population  of  which, 
from  dusk  until  the  hour  when  the  public 
houses  close,  used  to  upretd  hungry  and  idle 
amongst  the  countless  booths  which  had 
then  not  yet  been  swept  away,  and  where 
shell-fish,  sour  fruit,  and  indigestible-look¬ 
ing  meat  were  sold  by  yelling  oostermongem 
On  the  night  in  question,  when  I  went  there 


of  a  broken  chair,  and  some  bits  of  plaster, 
fallen  from  a  cracked  ceiling,  were  encum¬ 
bering  the  floor.  On  the  splintered  deal 
table  was  a  plate  with  a  solitary  bone  upon 
it,  aud  next  to  it  a  cup  with  the  handle 
gone.  I  turned  from  the  sight  of  these 
things  to  a  mattress  laid  in  a  corner  of  the 

_  room.  The  light  was  rendored  so  flickering 

his  lrintr  by  the  gusts  of  wind  that  swept  through  the 
window — to  which  bits  of  newspaper  had 

hiutn  XMciFoA  #/vr  was!  nf  J*** - H>*1  ▼  mnmlA 

not  at  first  distinguish  very  clearly  where  I 
was,  and  what  I  saw.  I  could  only  hear  the 
affectionate  whinings  of  the  dog,  and  vague¬ 
ly  soe  him  leaping  upon  some  oue  against 
whom  he  was  rubbing  Iris  head,  and  whoae 
face  he  was  licking  with  an  exuberance  of 
love.  I  heard  a  voice,  too, — but  a  voice  to 
husky  and  broken,  that  it  resembled  a  whis¬ 
per — repeat  feebly,  “  Good  dog — good  Jim!” 
and  then  I  saw  a  hand  untie  the  basket,  and 
heard  the  sound  of  money  poured  out  on 
the  couch. 

“  Good  Jim  !— good  Jim  l"  went  on  the 
cracked  voice  ;  and  it  began  conn  ting,  ‘  ‘One, 
two,  Oh,  good  Jim  !— good  Jim  l  here’s  a 
shilling.  One-and-threepence,  one-and-nine- 
pence,  two  shillings.  Oh,  good  dog  !  tliree 

and  a  penny,  three  and - 

But  here  followed  a  terrified  shriek.* 

“  Who's  that?”  cried  the  man,  covering 
up  the  money  with  his  sheet,  and  he  looked 
at  me,  livid  and  haggard’  with  the  ague  of 
fever. 

“Don’t  be  frightened,”  I  said;  “I  am 
come  to  do  you  no  harm.  I  am  a  friend. 
I  have  followed  your  dog  home,  and  I  de¬ 
sire  to  help  you  if  you  are  in  need." 

He  seemed  to  be  a  man  about  fifty,  for 
his  hair  was  not  al!  gray  ;  but  the  ghastly 
hollowness  of  his  cheeks,  the  emanated  con¬ 
dition  of  his  body,  and,  above  all,  the  gleam 
of  disease  in  his  burning  eyes,  made  him 
older  than  a  man  of  ninety,  for  they  told 
more  plainly  than  words  could  have  told 

that  he  had  already  one  foot  within  hia 

_  .  s.  ,  . 

grave.  *• 

My  tone  and  my  appearance  seemed  to 

reassure  him  ;  but  he  continued  to  hide  his 


) 


money. 

*  “  I  am  a  poor  man,  sir,”  he  gasped — “a 
very  poor  man. .  I  have  nothing  but  what 
my  dog  earns  me,  but  that’s  nothing.  He 
goes  out  to  idle  ;  aadif  he  picks  up  a  lew 
pence  ”  (here  the  man  had  a  fit  of  hectic 
coughing) — “if  he  picks  up  a  few  pence, 
sir,  it’s  all  he  do  pick  up.  ” 

I  felt  my  heart  ache,  for  I  guessed  the 
truth.  '  i 

“He’s  not  an  idle  dog,”  I  said.  “Has 
he  not  earned  you  more  Gian  three  shillings 
to-day  r 

“  Oh,  no,  sir— no,  sir ;  its  threepence," 
protested  the  miser,  trembling.  “  It’s  three¬ 
pence — threepence,  sir.  Look  and  see.” 

And  be  held  up  three  copper  coins  from 
from  out  of  hia  covering. 

“You  are  very  IB,"  I  said,  approaching 
his  mattress.  “  You  must  let  me  aead  you 
a  doctor.” 

“  Oh,  sir  I  no,  no ;  I— I’ve  no  money  to 
give  Hiom  Let  me  alone,  please.  I’m  not 
ill :  I  shall  be  well  to-morrow.  If» 
bat  a  cold — a— a  cold.” 

His  dog  was  continuing  to  lick  hia 
I  remembered  that  the  poor  brvte  had  not 
eaten. 

“  Your,  dog  must  be  hungry,”  I  observed; 
“  «halLJ  give  him  this  bone  ?  He 
ed  it  well  r 


U 


me  notlung  to  what  he  used  to  do  when  w« 
went  out  together.  Yo« — on.  yea  !  he’a  aa 
idle  dog !”  \ 

**•••)»•• 

But  why  prolong  tttrtT  a  dialogue  ?  Is 
there  anything  more  depremiug  than  tbe 
Bight  of  moral  infirmity  oouplcd  with  bodily 
disease  ?  This  palsied  miser  was  a  rich  man ; 
at  least  rich  oom]iaraUvely  to  his  station. 
He  had  made  himself  it  uusll  fortune  by  the 
intelligence  of  his  dog,  and  his  sudden  ill¬ 
ness,  instead  of  reducing  him  to  poverty, 
had,  on  the  contrary,  only  added  to  hia 
means.  The  dog  earned  more  alone  than 
he  had  ever  earned  with  his  master.  Eaoh 
morning  at  the  break  of  day  he  went  out 
with  his  empty  basket,  and  every  night  at 
■unset  he  returned  with  it  half  full.  I 
learned  this  from  the  niter's  neighbors ; 
honest  people,  though  poor,  who  pretended 
to  believe  in  the  fevered  wretch's  tales  of 
want,  in  order  that  he  might  not  have 
to  dread  them,  and  so  refuse  their 
services. 

.  There  is  a  great  deal  of  this  innate 
pected  delicacy  in  the  hearts  of  the  working 
poor.  These  rough  and  uncouth,  but  kind* 
ly  natures,  tended  the  gram  less  miser  in  his 
sickness.  They  bought  his  food  for  kins, 
they  washed  his  linen,  and  they  saked  for 
no  payment  for  anything  they  did.  Aa  for 

4 r»»»  Ii *»t*  anM  H  «m  *4  iSal* 

mercy  ;  but  the  thought  of  touching  it  never 
seemed  to  cross  their  minds. 

“  Only,”  said  one  with  a  naive  accent,  “  I 
think,  sir,  'twill  be  better  when  he’s  laid  In 
the  ground.  His  money  might  then  ba 
good  to  some  ss  would  make  use  ot  it." 

“  And  the  dog  ?”  I  murmured,  reflect¬ 
ively. 

“  The  dog’s  his  friend,  dr,”  was  the  neigh* 
bor’s  answer,  “  and  be  won't  liygjong  wbea 
his  master's  gone.”- 

Aml  these  words  were  prophecy.  I  teat 
for  a  doctor,  for  a  nurse,  and  for  nourishing 
food,  to  battle  against  death ;  but  our  efforts 
were  useless.  The  miser  lived  a  week,  and 
upon  each  of  the  seven  days  the  dog  went 
out  according  to  his  habit,  with  his  basket 
round  his  neck,  and  remained  out  for  ten  or 
twelve  hours,  till  dusk.  Sometimes  I  fol¬ 
lowed  Him  from  morning  till  evening  ;  sat¬ 
ing  which,  and  remembering  my  face  ss  that 
which  stood  daily  by  his  master's  bedrid*, 
he  wagged  his  tail  at  my  approach,  and  con¬ 
sented  to  walk  at  my  heels.  One  night  the 
miser  died,  and  on  the  morrow  Jim  did  not 
go  out  He  had  misted  his  master  the  night 
before,  and  guessed  that  they  had  put  him 
in  the  long  black  box  that  stood  in  the  mid¬ 
dle  of  the  room.  When  the  men  came  to 
cany  away  •  this  long  black  box,  the  dog 
went  after  them  and  cried.  He  followed 
the  coffin  to  the  cemetery,  where  he  and  1 
were  the  only  spectators  besides  the  curate, 
the  sexton,  and  the  undertaker’ s  men. 
When  the  earth  wtaa  thrown  in,  he  looked  si 
me  plaintively  to  know  what  it  meant,  and 
when  the  burial  was  over  he  wished  to  re* 
main  near  the  open  tomb,  waiting  till  his 
master  should  rise.  I*  took  him  home  with 
me,  but  he  would  not  eat,  and  next  morning 
at  sunrise  he  howled  for  his  basket.  It  was 
po  use  keeping  him,  so  I  tied  the  basket 
round  his  neck,  and  sent  him  out. 

That  evening,  foreseeing  what  would  hap¬ 
pen,  I  went  to  the  cemetery.  The  dog  ar¬ 
rived  at  nightfall  with  his  basket  full  of 
pence,  and  I  turned  them  all  out  upon  the 
grave.  Come  home,  Jim,”  I  said,  with 
the  tear*  rising  to  my  eyes  ;  but  he  whined 
mournfully,  and  tried  to  scratch  up  the 
earth.  -Twice  more  he  went  out  like  this 
all  day,  and  brought  back  money  for  his  mss 
ter  \  but  on  the  thiriHevening,  finding  that 
the  pence  on  the  remained  untouched, 
he  suffered  me,  without  resistance,  to  take 
off  his  collar,  and  lay  down  at  hia  full 
length  near  the  miser’s  last  sleeping  place. 

The  next  morning  he  did  not  go  on  las 
rounds  for  he  was  found  dead. 
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